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FIRE HIM OUT. 


PRESIDENT ARTHUR TO ROBESON—“THEY WANT A NAVY IN EGYPT; GO THERE AND 
BUILD ONE; THEY DON’T MIND BEING SWINDLED, AS THEY NEVER PAY.” 
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The State Encampment. 





THE groans of the National Guardsmen in 
the State Encampment, at Peekskill, fill the air 
for miles around, and their condition is said to 
be most sorrowful and horrible. Through the 
agency of some one high in authority it was 
decreed that certain regiments of the N. G., 
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THE JUDGE. 


bowers where they may discuss nothing in 
particular with the only girls they ever loved. 


concerning this grievance. We have faith 
that by merely calling the Governor’s atten- 
tion to it that something will be done towards 
removing the restrictions placed upon our no- 
ble defenders, and that the ladies shall have 
free and easy access to the camp, so that the 
soldier's life shall not be an altogether unhappy 
one. 


What May Be. 


JUDGING by the rapid increase of the num- 
bers and influence of our Hebrew fellow-citi- 
zens, it is hardly too much to say that our 
double page cartoon is anything more than 
prophetic, and yet it is only looking ahead 
less than twenty years. 

In spite of the Jews being a people without 
a country, they are naturally aggressive, and 
make themselves perfectly at home in any 
other country they may take a fancy to, as they 
have done, and are doing in the United States, 
and various portions of Europe. In fact, they 
are in no need ofa country of their own so 
long as they are so successful in appro- 
priating other people’s. 

They and their money already rule Europe, 
and it is only a question of time when they 
will do the same in our own country, and the 
world at large. What do they want of sterile 


8. N. Y., should go to Palistine? There may be a little sentiment in 
learn something of camp life. When this | jt, but their is no money, so of course they 


order was issued the breasts of the citizen 
soldiery bulged forth to an alarming extent | 
and their limbs became rigid. The prospect 
of a first-class picnic was thought to be excel- 
lent. The ladies, God bless them! were to be 
there, of course, and the cuisine was to be on 
a par with that to be found in Delmonico’s. 
The sickening thought that a taste of camp life 
would be anything else than a frolic never en- 
tered the alleged minds of these peaceful 
soldiers. Some of them had read that camp 
life during a prolonged war was not life in a 
Fifth Avenue club house, and but few of them 
had ever indulged in hard-tack and frog-pond 
water for breakfast—at the front. Therefore 
when the State Encampment chef had the 
hardihood to decline to furnish eighteen 
courses, with as many kinds of wine, it was but 
natural that they should cry aloud for venge- 
ance upon him, and curse the day when they 
became members of the National Guard. 

The newspapers have been filled with the 
lamentations of these soldiers, and yet the 
hard-hearted chef refuses to listen to their ap- 
peals for pate de foi gras and other delicacies. 
In behalf of the National Guardsmen THE 
JUDGE protests against the demoniac conduct 
of the chef, and calls upon the Governor to 
convene an extra session of the Legislature in 
order that these fair-haired, feather-limbed 
darlings may have set before them a menu 
such as they have doted upon since they were 
taken from the arms of their nurses. This 
high-handed outrage, viz: the refusal of the 


} 
Peekskill, and ne | 
| 
| 


chef to hearken to their cries, must be inves- 
tigated. 

It is further complained that the citizen sol- 
diery are prevented from turning the camp 


and the tents 





into floral 


into a ball-room, 


won't gothere. Why should they when they 
have a softer snap in New York? They are 
fast taking the lead in business and everything 
else, and is it too much for belief that by the 
time the nineteenth century has passed in its 
checks, that Broadway will present a business 
and social aspect similar to what the artist 
has shown in the picture; that the ‘‘ crack 
Seventh,” and the ‘‘ gallant Sixty-ninth ”’ will 
be chaaged in name and personnel, that even 
our ‘‘ Finest” will have given away to the 
aggressive Jew, and that everything will wear 
a hook-nosed aspect? 

The picture is not a very nice one to contem- 
plate, but as things look now we may as well 
be getting used to it. The ‘‘heimers” are 
here, and the “ stiners” are coming. 





Fire Him Out! 





WE have every reason to believe that at the 
present writing the weather in Alexandria, 
Egypt, is made warmer by the reception in 
that famous city of numerous English shells. 
Of course all of our readers are familiar with 
the circumstances which led Admiral Sey- 
mour, of the British Navy, to notify Arabi 
-asha that at an early hour on Monday morn- 
ing last he would bombard Alexandria, and 
it is, therefore, unnecessary for us to attempt 
an explanation of troubles which must be fa- 
miliar to every man, woman, and child in this 


enlightened land. We are permitted at 
all times, however, to make _ sugges- 
tions, and we are. satisfied that in 


urging the departure at this time of George 
M. Robeson, of New Jersey, for Egypt, we 
shall receive the encouragement of nine-tenths 











are inadequate to express our feelings | 











of the people. Mr. Robeson has an itching 
for constructing navies, and’ has practiced 
upon the United States Treasury for so long a 
time that he is becoming somewhat of a bore 
in this country. We are too sensitive a peo- 
ple to submit forever to the ways of this rubi- 
cund member of Congress from the Apple- 
Jack State, and are assured that Egypt 
welcomes with open arms suck adventurers. 


| We are also assured that Egypt sadly needs a 


navy, and we suggest that Mr. Robeson shall 
practice upon her Treasury in the future—if he 
can. 


He Wouldn't Lie. 





‘¢ How is it, Slimmer, that the most truthful 
man in the world, under ordinary circum- 
stances, cannot go a-fishing without coming 
home and lying about it?” asked George 
Pender. 

‘* Well, I don’t know. It must be some- 
thing in the change of air. But why do you 
ask at this particular time when you have just 
returned from a fishing excursion?” queried 
his friend. 

‘‘Oh, nothing, only I was thinking about it. 
But I don’t understand it at all. Now I had 
about as good luck as most people do, but I 
don’t come home and try to make it out more 
than it really was.” 

‘* How many did you catch?” 

** Exactly sixty.” 

** Any big ones?” 

** Well, only one that you might call a big 
one; a striped bass that gave me some 
trouble.” 

‘* How much did he weigh, George?” 

‘* Righty-five pounds.” 

‘Well, this is what I should call a pretty 
good-sized fish, and I don’t wonder that 
gave you some trouble. 
to land him?” 

** Oh, I couldn't get him into the 
boat, but I just made my line fast to a thole- 
pin and rowed ashore. After a hard tussle I 
got him up on the sand, where I clubbed the 
life out of him with a boat-hook. That was 
all there was remarkable about my fishing or 
my catch, and yet I don’t go round lying about 
it.” 

** So I perceive.” 

‘*But you know when bass have enjoyed a 
big feed on fat mackerel, they scour them- 
selves out with sand, and this fellow had about 
twenty pounds of it in him when I cut him 
open. That, however, is only a natural fact, 
and nothing to go to work and lie about.” 

‘*Certainiy not,” and they shook hands like 
two honest and truthful fishermen. 


he 
How did you manage 


bless you, 


THERE is not aripple on the political waters 
yet, but there is no danger that election day 
will come and go without being remembered. 

ABouT the meanest thing a person can be 
guilty of is stealing a poor poem and claim- 
ing it as his own. 


THE reason why all gardeners are proud 
people is because they are taught Haughty 
| Culture. 









































THE BLOATED 
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THE 


AND THE MECHANIC. ride from this city. I have no wish to dis- 
turb the peace and quiet of any Irish patriot’s 
mind, but merely desire that all of them shall 
not be left in ignorance of the existence of a 

| society especially formed for their extermina- 


tion. 


BECAUSE @ young Scotchman, named Don- 
the 
bridge he is stigmatized as a coward, 


aldson, does not jump from Brooklyn 
If 
should jump and thus kill himself, what would 


then be said of him? 


cs 


he 


= > he 


LAWYER GEORGE SCOVILLE, the brother-in- 
law of Guiteau, if he preserves his senses, de- 
serves to rank as a first-class living curiosity, 

SHOULD the Democrats be victorious in the 
fight 
able, 


in Pennsylvania, as now seems prob- 
the Republicans of the Old 
| Commonwealth can at least feel thankful 
that the Cameron dynasty passed away, 


honest 








= | | Miss Suirn, the great artist, attended a ball, 
all; 


Where, when it was known, she was stared at by 


{ \ seasea dus \ | And some person said, with a very bad grace, 





** Good-morning, governor,” 
dignity of the B. U., as he quietly ignores the mechanic. 


The Extermination of Irish Patriots. 


BY PHINEAS STUYVESANT. 

THE Society for the Extermination of Irish 
Patriots, recently formed in this city, is hold- 
ing nightly sessions in a west side hall. The ob- 
ject of this society is so clearly set forth in the 
title that it is scarcely necessary to offer any 
further explanation. 
most ardent sympathizer in the movement, 


public announcement of the place of meeting. 
When the formation of such a society was 
first suggested by a well-known philanthropist 
of this city, it was urged that as the chief 
desire of Lrish patriots is to exterminate some 
one, that the peace of the community de- 
mands that the patriots themselves should be 
exterminated. It was hinted by the treasurer, 
that communication with the British Govern- 
ment would be established at once, in order 
that British gold may freely flow into the 
strong boxes of the society. We are assured 
by the president of the organization. who was 
a resident of California in the early days, 
and who was for a number of years Chairman 
of the Executive Committee of Vigilance 
Committee No. 301, that the work of the 
society is not to be limited to this city. 

‘*To my mind,” said the old Californian, in 
one of his confidential moods, ‘‘ the time has 
arrived when we should remove from our midst 


It must be plain to the | 


said the humble mechanic to tie bloated Copialist. 


| the patriots, their bodies are to be eaten up 
however, that it would be injudicious to make | 





those blood-thirsty Irish patriots who, with | 


cans of dynamite, are roaming around the | 


country. I will admit that we expect to re- 
ceive the ‘sinews of war,’ as politicians pleas- 
antly speak of campaign funds, from the 
British Government, and why should we not 
thus be enabled to thrive? In the course ofa 
few weeks there will be a rapid disappearance 
of Irish patriots. Of course, I am not at 
liberty to describe the manner in which we 
shall dispose of them.” 











- That he knew she could paint by the looks of her face! 
lease novice the noble | 


| ‘* Say, Jack, what makes you so ‘ Mum(m)?’”’ 


” , ‘ ‘Cause I’m ‘extra dry,’ Bill.” 
‘**T suppose,” I said, ‘‘that you will begin : 


with O’ Dono——” 


‘*Hush,” interrupted the president; ‘men- ‘*Ts your pa ailin’ yet?” asked a sympathetic 


Of course we will dispose of neighbor of his friend’s little son. Son replies: 
him. He will be taken by suprise.” After | ‘‘Alein’? Well, I if 
saying this the president burst into a fit of | just pour it in to him by the gallon!” 
laughter. 

Determined to learn more of this society, if 
possible, I engaged the attention of the treas- 


tion no names. 


should smile, he don't 





THE trouble in Egypt has sent up the price 
of gum Arabae, it is said, but the ice com- 
whether they 


| panies 
| : , ” an : = Pe hi 
will advance the price of ice on that 


urer, who said that after strangling or knifing haven't concluded yet 


ac- 
with quicklime on ground not many minutes’ | count. 



































“* Damned old hog!” says the humble mechanic. Now remark the sudden change in deportment on the 
part of the B.C. “Ah!” says the mechanic, ‘you heard that, did you? TI said the other just as loud.” 
Triumph of the working man. 
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THE JUDGE. 




















THE RUSSIAN JEWS AND THE STRIKE. 


Observant Policeman, 


** May be as how these fellers ain’t no good for this work, but in a few years they'll own all the 


railroads,” 


A NOCTURNE. 





GayLy the Thomas cat sang his last song— 
Sang it so sweetly, so loud and so strong. 
Up went tke windows high, 
And then my wondering eye 
Did a white-shirted form espy 
Aiming a gun. 


Jang went the gun, and the first cannonade 


Awoke the kitten-cat to the error she had made; | 


Down she went in a heap, 
Into her long last sleep, 
No more to crawl and creep 
The son ofa gun! 
[Gone to meet her sisters and her cousins and her 


aunts. } 
—H. D. 


Now that Police Commissioner Matthews, 
of this city, is in France with good old Mother 
Walling, the superintendent of the force, who 
is to take care of the County Democracy's in- 
terests in the Police Board? Mr. Matthews 
had the questionable honor to represent that 
sadly demoralized faction of the Democratic 
party in the board, and duringhis long vaca- 
tion abroad will those three affable gentle- 
men, Stephen B. French, Joel W. Mason, and 
Sidney P. Nichols, select the inspectors and 
clerks of election without regard for the ago- 
nized feelings of Hubert O. Thompson, who, 
With the employees of the Department of Pub- 
lic Works, represents all that is left of the 
County Democracy? 


THE county of Westchester occupies a large 
space on the map of the State of New York, 
and it requires a man of large mind, large 
heart, and a large desire to serve the public 
to be its sheriff. The Republicans of that 
county have begun at this early day to sing 
the praises of Harrison Hunt, of the town of 
Harrison, and it is believed that he will be 
the nominee of the convention for that office. 





Ir these Egyptians don’t look out—or if 
somebody don’t look out for them—they will 
kick up a muss there which will surpass any- 
thing that old Pharaoh ever did. 


IN announcing the death of Michael Skobe- 


an esteemed contemporary says: ‘‘The gen- 
eral, who was as well known for gallantry off 
the field of battle as on it, had been dining 
rather freely on the evening of his death, and 
rumor has it he was not alone at dinner.” 
There must be something startling in such in- 
formation this. Will our esteemed con- 
temporary kindly explain? 


as 


Now that many of the proprietors of dry 
goods establishments in this city have deter- 





mined to give the clerks employed by them a 
much needed half-holiday every Saturday, it 
is to be hoped that ‘‘ shoppers ” will have the 
good sense and kindness of heart not to in- 
trude into such establishments after twelve 
o'clock on such days, so that the employees 
may depart on time. 


IN frequent comments upon the Star Route 


cases THE JUDGE has deplored the presence of 


Colonel George Bliss, of this city, as one of 
the counsel for the government. The recent 
| proceedings in the Washington courts have 
verified THE JuDGE’s predictions, that the 
cases would not be presented and pressed with 
that positiveness of purpose which all good 
men hoped would be exhibited. 


POLICE CAPTAIN CHARLES MCDONNELL, oth- 
erwise known as ‘‘ Lightning Charley,” of this 
| city, while a passenger on a train of the New 
York, New Haven, and Hartford Railroad re- 
cently, was mistaken for the pugilist Sullivan, 
of Boston, and something like peace and 
quiet reigned in the usually pugilistic atmos- 
| phere of the smoking car. We suggest to 
| the directors of the company the employment 
| of some of the fraternity of which Mr. Sulli- 
van is at present the bright, particular star 
to travel on the trains of that road. 


| Iv used to be called Central, but now they 
| quite as appropriately call it Tramps’ Park. 


leff, the young and heroic Russian general, | 
o 5 eS , 











Hus Punch and a weed 
In a breezy nook, 
Or a hammock loll, 
With a ‘‘ ready” book, 
calls for the bunn at this season of the year, if 
we have got the right measure of the thing. 
Gus WILLIAMs plays a policeman at Hav- 
erly’s Fourteenth Street Theater, and it was 
only to be expected that he would make a 
‘‘hit.” And yet nobody appears to be either 
sore or sorry on account of it. 


POLICE INSPECTOR THOMAS BYRNES, at the 
head of the detective department of New 
York, is daily winning laurels. He far out- 
shines all of his predecessors in gentlemanly 
deportment and in detective ability, and is 
justly entitled to all the praise that is given 
him. 

It is somewhat significant, in view of Gov- 
ernor Cornell’s determination to secure a re- 
nomination; that Ex-Senator Roscoe Conkling 
has been retained as counsel in an important 
in which the New York Central and 
Hudson River Railroad Company are defend- 
ants. Perhaps Chauncey M. Depew might 
shed some light on this matter. 


case 





WE read in a French newspaper that ‘‘the 
Duke D’Amale has left Nancy.” Just like 
him, the reprobate and deceiver! And Nancy 
isn’t the first person he has ‘ left” under 
similar circumstances, either. [Note to com- 
positor: Please cancel the above. There is a 
slight misunderstanding on the part of the 
writer. ‘‘ Nancy,” it appears, is the name of 
a French town, and not a female, as was at 
first supposed. | 

THE wife of William Pill, of Lancaster, Pa.., 
was last week delivered of triplets.—Fx- 
Three pills at a time! Heavens! 
what a dose for a poor man! 


change. 





THE old proverb, ‘‘ He lies like the truth,” 
has been altered for the use of rising states- 
men to, ‘‘ He lies like George M. Robeson.” 

TABLE talk: Pass the mustard. 


How to make gloves wear twice as long: 
Wear only one at a time. 


BRIDGES were originally made to walk over, 
but now they appear to be made for people to 
make money out of their construction. [No 
reference to the Brooklyn structure, of course, 
intended. | 


Poor poet’s wish: That money, like scan- 
dal, would get bigger every time it circulates. 


FAMILY tree of the Cavendish family : The 
tobacco-plant. 

HENRY BERGH’s next venture, it is stated, 
will be the devising of a scheme to prevent 
the worrying of rats. 


Ir Colt’s revolver is not a horse pistol, the 
question is whether it ought not to be. 







































































THE OLD FARM BARN. 





How many years have passed and gone 
To rest neath Time’s engulfing wave 
Since last I left this dear old barn, 
To struggle through life’s battle brave. 
How mem'ries crowd each other here, 
Beneath the scalp of this bald head— 
Ob, where is now that joyous throng? 
How many live—how many dead? 


Yes, fancy brings them back here now; 
Again I hear their shouts at play; 
Again we climb the big high beam, 
And jump down on the fragrant hay; 
Again we pelt the squatter wasps, 
And their mud homes high overhead, 
And then, to give the fun more zest, 
Get stung a few, or whacked instead. 


Those girls and boys are mem’ries now, 

All scattered far by years a score; 
Fancy repopulates the place, 

And phantoms dance o’ the wide barn floor. 
What has become of brisk Joe Hoyt, 

One of those bright, ambitious ‘‘ coots?” 
He’s settled down to humble ways, 

And wears his father’s old farm boots. 


And where. oh, where is lithesome Sue? 
We plighted were, I think, at ‘leven. 
I wonder if she’s pretty yet, 
And makes some other man a heaven? 
I'd like to know how well she fares; 
Whether yet she glides or toddles 
We used to slip 0’ the seedy floor 
And raise bumps on our noddles. 





Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Dana. 

Mr. JoHN L. SULLIVAN, of Boston, will in 
all probubility be a rich man before many 
moons. In his short career as a champion 
pugilist he has amassed a handsome sum of 
money, and now sees a chance to add con- 
siderably to his bank account, through a quiet 
arrangement between the backers of the 
English pugilist, Mr. Tug Wilson, and him- 
self. The Madison Square Garden has been 
engaged by Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Wilson’s 
backers for the evening of the 17th inst., 
and the admission fee to witness Mr. Sul- 
livan and Mr. Wilson in a sparring match 
will fixed at one dollar a head. It 
has been announced that Mr. Sullivan will 
give Mr. Wilson $1,000 and half the 
gate feceipts, if Mr. Wilson shall stand up 
before him through four rounds. Mr. Charles 
A. Dana, in an editorial in the Sun of a few 
days ago, compared Mr. Sullivan as a great 
pugilist to the late lamented Mr. Thomas 
Hyer. And in this connection we desire to 
enlighten Mr. Dana. Although Mr. Dana 
wrote like a man who was thoroughly familiar 
with his subject, we opine that he knows 
very little, if anything, of the record of Mr. 
Hyer, and nothing whatever of Mr. Sullivan's 
merits in the prize ring. Mr. Hyer’s record 
is embalmed in history, and must be at Mr. 
Dana’s hand, but the story of Mr. Sullivan's 
career as a pugilist is yet to be told. For Mr. 
Dana’s information, and we take this occasion 
to renew the assurances of our most distin- 
guished consideration, we will briefly give the 
record so far made by Mr. Sullivan. First, 
he fought an inexperienced bar-tender named 
Flood on a barge in the North River and 
whipped him. Second, he tackled Mr. Patrick 
Ryan, of Troy, a man known to have been 
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POOR MRS. V— 


Mr. T.— Wy war you bin, Mrs. Jonsin, you’s looks as wore out as granny’s Sunday soot. 


Mrs. J. 


Well, to tell de troof, I’ve bin a-cleanin’ Mrs. Vanderbrocken’s parlors up in Fif? avenoo, and such, a state 


dem parlors was in I never see in all my life—fur my part I can’t conceive how folks can lib in sitch dirt, 


| 
badly ruptured, and scarcely fitted for a | 


contest in the prize ring, and thrashed him. 


Third, he upset and knocked about a drunken | 


fellow known as Mr. James Eliiott at Wash- 


ington Park, this city, on the Fourth of 
July. We will say nothing of the whipping 


Mr. Sullivan received at the hands of a diminu- 
tive Boston barber. We have given Mr. 
Sullivan’s victories—all of them—and respect- 
fully request Mr. Dana to inform the millions 
of readers of the Sun that he erred when he 
compared Mr. Sullivan to that hero of old, 
Mr. Hyer. We desire further to inform Mr. 
Dana that Mr. Sullivan has virtually gone 
into the *‘ show business,” and that it is per- 
fectly well understood between Mr. Sullivan 
and Mr. Wilson’s backers that the English 
pugilist shall not be ‘‘ knocked out” in the 
Madison Square Garden on the 17th inst., 
even if Mr. Sullivan isable to accomplish that 
feat. Mr. Sullivan is anxious to gather in 
the dollars of the public as fast as possible, 
and is well aware that the defeat of Mr. Wil- 
son on that night will spoil, in the mind of a 
showman, the arrangement he desires to make 
with the Englishman for a subsequent fight 
without gloves. 

We advise Mr. Dana 
money on Mr. Sullivan. 


not to wager his 


JUSTICE is represented as blind. When beg- 
ging letter-writers appeal, let charity be deaf. 





FROM time to eternity: The 
an impecunious friend. 


quarter lent to 





THERE is no dispute in the world so large 
that it cannot be covered by a table-cloth. 





THE man who has mortgaged all h*s prop. 
erty is a slave who walks about in bouads. 


THERE would be fewer dinner parties were 
the rule in vogue to invite only those who are 
in want of one. 


AN obtuse angle: Trying to catch a fish 
with an unbaited hook. 


Some latter-day philosopher has said, ‘‘ Send 
me all the dresses a woman has worn in the 
course of her life, and I will write her biog- 
raphy from them.” 


It must be admitted that the machinery of 


silk mills goes like clock-work, but this is not 
the case when the hands Legin to strike. 


It is stated that a cause is always followed 
by effect; but this is not the case, at all 


| events, at law, where a cause is followed by 


no ‘‘effect’”’ whatever. 


SHUT out the topic of the weather and you 


| destroy half the world’s conversation. 
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A Jersey mosquito tries a toy balloon, misled 
by its plumpness and sanguinary complerion. | 


Her Remarkable Brother. 


BY GEORGE J. MANSON. 

‘*T wisH you knew my brother,” said Miss 
McFlip to me, as we seated ourselves in a 
prominent restaurant where the food was said 
to be ‘‘way up” and the prices were way 
upper. 

‘* Yes, I do wish you knew my brother,” 
she repeated, as I passed her the bill of fare, 
which she grasped in a ravenous kind of way. 

‘* Why?” I replied with forced calmness, 
as the waiter laid before us a wine-list 
printed on a separate card, 

‘‘Oh, he is so generous, so good—— I'll | 
take a dozen raw.” 


‘* Tt must be very nice to have a brother.” 

I knew this was a stupid remark, but I 
really didn’t know what to say. I didn’t 
want to know her brother. I was perfectly 
content—that is, up to this time I had been 
content in knowing his sister. 

She made no response to my suggestion to 
the general effect of the joy that abides 
where the brother abounds, The oysters 
were disappearing rapidly; she had just 
ordered fish. 

‘* How strange it is,” she said, as she 
quickly concealed the last oyster and picked 
up the wine-card, ‘‘how strange it is that | 
they print the wine list on a separate card. 
My gracious, how surprising, there’s the wine 
that my brother always drinks.” 

‘*T suppose you have often drank it with 
him ?”-. 

** Oh, no ; 


I’ve often wanted to.” 


Of course the bottle was ordered. It was | 
really a very fine wine. I forget the brand, 
but remember the price ; it was $8. | 


‘*You don’t seem to eat much,” she re- 
marked. ‘‘Oh, but you ought to see my 
brother. He taught me how to order meats 
ata restaurant. Now, see, I'm going to 
take some of this entree, and then I'll have 
some broiled chicken and roast beef, and | 
then 





**Good appetite seems to run in the fam- 
ily,” I ventured to suggest, as I felt in my 
vest pocket to see that my little roll of bills 
was there, at the same time making a men 
tal calculation as to what would be the cost 
of the entertainment. 





The result. 


1} 


‘Yes, indeed, major. loften wonder what 


| [ would do without my appetite.” 


I began to wonder what I would do with it. 
For I had been keeping company with Miss 


McFlip for quite awhile, and the compass | 
| of Cupid seemed to indicate that we were 


to land on the uncertain shores of matri- 
mony. 

One thing was certain, I wouldn't marry 
her until the price of provisions fell. 

‘* And he’s so strong,” 


the rare part. 

‘* Who he—I mean, who do you mean?” 

‘*My brother. You are not strong, major, 
are you?” 

I confessed that my sedentary pursuits had 
sadly interfered with the cultivation of a ro- 
bust physical frame. 

‘*There, that is what we—I mean you— 
should have, that French dish under the en- 


trees ; I can’t pronounce the name, but, oh! it | 


is too delicious for anything. My brother 
once told me it was the best thing in the world 
for brain-workers. Let us have some of that, 
major.” 

It was a sort of last century dish—that is, 
it was marked ‘‘ 95” on the bill. 

That was one thing I liked about that 


| restaurant, they were so conscientious about 


charging. Now, you see, they might have 
charged an even dollar, but they were too 
honest to do that, and simply put the price at 
a fair amount—95 cents, or two for $1.90. 

I had two. 

In fact, had been having too much of this 
thing right along. 

The dish had its effect on my brain, or 
rather the price did; my brain fairly reeled 
when I saw the figures. 

For I knew there were other dishes to fol- 
low. 

The Spanish salad, for instance, came in 
due time. Miss McFlip wanted to see if it 
was as good as the kind her brother had had 
in Seville. 

And then came omelettes and desserts, and 
rich cheeses and coffee. 

Of course there was maraschino to wind up, 
and that was all. 

No, not all. 








she observed, cut- | 
ting out a neatly shaped piece of meat from | 


The most important, and long-to-be-remem- 
bered thing of all, was the bill. 

It was $22.95. Having just $23, this left 
me five cents to get home with, after walking 
with Miss McFlip to her residence, which for- 
tunately was not far off. 

Space forbids me to tell of the buggy rides 
we took on the strength of the fact that her 
remarkable brother recommended them. 

My pen quivers with emotion at the thought 
of a day we spent at Coney Island, and the 


her relative. 





The matter of presents, too, soon became a 
serious item, all on account of Miss McFlip’s 
| brother. 

In fact, I began to think that I was going 
to marry the brother, and not the sweet, 
petite, delicious bit of girlhood I used to de- 
light to take out. 

My heart would swell with pride; mean- 
while my pocket-book was shrinking to very 
slender proportions. 

I finally managed to sce her brother. 

He greeted me with a sort of you'll-be-one- 
of-the-family warmth, and pressed me to take 
a cigar. 

‘* A fine brand, major; they come high, but 
we must have ’em; I pay $25 a thousand for 
those.” : 
| Strange, but the cigar made me quite sick. 

I saved the stump, just for fun, and showed 
it to Pilcher, who is in the cigar trade. 

‘¢ Pilch, my boy,” I inquired, ‘‘ how much 
do those cost, and what brand?” 

He smiled as he replied: 

‘‘This is a genuine Conneticata Kabaja 
Leafa.” 

‘¢ And the cost a—— 

‘*Ts $5 per thousand.” 

If I did not marry Miss McFlip it was on 
account of her remarkable brother. 


” 


Two women indulged in a prize fight in Eng- 
land, the other day, stripped to their waists, 
the only stipulations being that neither should 
scratch or pull hair. But how either of them 
could resist the temptation is a mystery. 





THE champion idiot is dead. He killed 
himself because his neighbor’s wife would not 
elope with him. He did a sensible thing at 
last, however. 


|  ‘*BLARST my bloomink heyes, but ’ere come 
them bloody Hamerican hamateurs, the ’Ills- 
dales, to worry me just while I ’ave this He- 
gyptian and Hirish business hon my ’ands,” 
roars irate Johnny Bull. Yes, we bloomink 
Yankees are forever doing something or other 
to worry the old gent, but the Hillsdale ama- 
teur four-oared crew appear to have riled him 
awfully. But the best thing you can do, 
Johnny, is to beat them and send them back 
home. 


MANY strikers have gone West. It would 
have been better had more of them gone out 
there when they first landed. There are too 
many of them here, and notenough out on the 
| farming lands, where they might in time come 
to be land-owners and monopolists themselves. 


many ways I tried to please her on account of 
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REQUITED LOVE. | 
I HAVE heard the gay music of insect and bird, 
Whose myriad voices sweet echoes have stirred, 

But, oh, there is nothing entrances me so 

As the song of the dear little brown mosqui-to! 


I have fancied he loves me—-the sweet little thing!— 
So tenderly fanning my brow with his wing, 

Then kissing my cheek with a passionate glow, 

As if he were not a mere brown mosqui-to! 


Do I love him in turn? Oh, yes, to be sure, 
With an ardor of sentiment none the less pure— 
But instead of fond kisses, I give him a squeeze, 


As I breathe in his ear, ‘‘ Come again, if you please.” | 


—8. WHITE PAINE. 





That Quiet Picnic. 





BY BRICETOP. 





I THINK I am justified in writing up that 
picnic, for I was there as an invited guest. 








ine thorough-bred bull never molests any one ; 
didn't you know that ?” 

‘‘No, I must acknowledge that I did not 
know it. On the contrary, I had some ex- 
perience with a thorough-bred Durham once,” 
replied Bob, laughing. 

‘*Oh, pa, they are just awful !” exclaimed 
one of the Miss Boosters. 





‘* Yes, they are so bad that they named a 
brand of horrid tobacco after them,’ 
other. 

‘‘That’s so, Betsy,” said the hopeful son, | 
taking a package of cigarettes from his pocket 
and proceeding quietly to light one of them. 


animal ?” asked Mrs. Booster. 

‘‘- Yes, of course we can,” said Joe Slinger, 
who evidently wanted to prolong the walk, as 
he had taken it upon himself to escort the 
youngest daughter. 





Yes, Booster, who was head and front of | 


the whole affair, gave me a special invitation, 
and it was so good of him, too. 

Booster weighs about three hundred pounds, 
with a heart well proportioned to his body. 


He is a wealthy merchant, with a fat wife | 


and two very pretty daughters, and also a 
son named Bill, who is about twelve or thir- 


teen years of age, and a born thorn in his fath- | 


er’s flesh. : 

‘“Yes, Brick, my dear boy, come with us. 
It is to be only a little quiet family affair,” 
said he, in that gruff, but somehow pleasant 
voice of his. ‘‘ You are working too steady 
for such hot and trying weather as this, and 
soamlI. Why, only a single day out in the 
country will make us feel like new men. It 
will almost cause wings to sprout on our 
shoulders. Will youjoin us ?” 

‘* Of course I will,” said I. 

‘*That settles it. There will only be you 
and I, and Bob Sprouts, and Joe Slinger, and 
half a dozen ladies. I know a quiet spot up 
on the Hudson, where we can lay off with a 
hamper of wine and provender, backed up 
by a box of fine Havanas, that will simply 
charm you.” 

I wanted to be charmed that way, of course, 


and as I had not indulged in anything of the | 


kind this year, I felt particularly grateful for 
the invitation. 

The day arrived, and we set out in car- 
riages for that quiet retreat on the Hudson, 


taking a colored servant along to attend upon | 


the little party, and a hostler to look out for 
the equines, who were to be left some distance 
away from the scene of the proposed festivi- 
ties, and on reaching our destination we all 
started across a lovely field, full of life and 
perspective happiness. 

Yes, it was a beautiful ficld, but there was 
also a beautiful Durham bull there, and he 
appeared to have chargeof it. At all events, 
the women folks didn’t like the looks of him, 
and declined to be assisted over the fence. 

‘‘ What a lot of ninnies !’ exclaimed Boos- 
ter, with impatience. ‘‘ Why, that’s a thor- 
ough-bred Durham.” 

‘* Yes, that’s what’s the matter,” suggested 
Bob Sprouts, who was evidently inclined to 
look at the situation in the same light as the 
ladies did. 

‘‘Why, you big overgrown duffer, a genu- 


is no danger,” 


‘Oh, bah! I never saw such a lot 
scarecrows in my life. Here, Brick, let’s you 
and I go over there and show them that there 
said he, turning to me. 

Being a very brave man, I of course said 


all right: we’d show them how foolish they | 


were to be afraid of a thorough-bred bull. 

‘Don’t do it, pa !” the wife and daughters 
cried, but this only made him ail the more 
| determined to go, as it did me, for I wanted 
to show Betsy Booster how quietly superior I 
was to Joe Slinger, who was doing more of 
the sweet than I thought necessary. 

‘Go it, pop !” said the hopeful son, lean- 
ing against the fence and placidly puffing his 
abomination. 

The bull, in the meantime, was standing in 
the shade of an apple tree doing his best to 


movements. 

But Booster and I were no cowards. 
did not get over the fence so quickly as I did, 
however, on account. of his greater weight, 
but his son was there to boost him, and pres- 
ently he joined me. 

‘‘There, don’t you see he don’t mind us ?” 
he called back to the party. 

‘*But he will, I am of it. Come 
back lL" called his wife and daughters, implor- 
ingly. 





sure 


‘Go it, pop ! 
the boy. 

‘ Of course he won’t. Come on, Bill.” 

“You bet I’m with you, pop,” said the 
boy, climbing nimbly over the fence. 

Meantime we had walked several 
towards the old thorough-bred, who did not 
seem to let anything disturb his fly fighting, 
and it began to look as though we had the 
laugh on Sprouts and Slinger. Indeed, the 
younger Booster was calling back to them, and 
to convince them what cowards they were, 
he walked towards the animal, shouting and 
swinging his hat. 

But this was evidently a mistake, and was 
taken by the bull as a challenge, for, giving a 
defiant bellow and hurrahing with his tail, he 
lowered his business end and came charging 
towards us. 

I could have killed that boy, but didn’t 
have time to do so just then. The young ras- 
cal skipped, and was on the safe side of that 
fence in a half of no time, while the situation 


He won’t touch you,” said 











‘*But can’t we go around and avoid the | 


of | 


fight off the flies, but evidently watching our | 


He | 


rods 



































7 
~ 
’ said the : 
| 
t 
| — 
~ 
} aie f/f — xa == 
| ¢ ¥ Z —— F ‘= —— 
A BATH-ROOM IN THE ‘‘HENCOOP” FLATS. 
| Brown wants to know ‘how in thunder” he is going to 
| bathe. 


looked serious for Booster and myself, and his 
family was shouting for him to run for his life, 
and putting in a variety of sensational yells 
which made matters even more interesting. 

But Booster and I were doing the best that 
in us lay to get out of that inclosure without 
being assisted by Mr. Durham. 

Happy thought ! 
apple tree, with limbs near enough to the 
ground to make them available, and calling to 
my fat partner in danger to follow me, I went 
up that tree, two steps at a time. 


There was a convenient 


‘Come on, Booster !” I called, bracing my- 
self so as to be the better able to assist him in 
climbing into a place of safety as I had done, 

He meant business all the time, and so evi- 
dently did the bull, for he reached Booster 
just as I had got him about half-way up out of 
danger. 

That accommodating Durham at once began 
to assist me in getting my friend up into that 
tree, but there was this difference. He was 
pushing while I was pulling, and he was using 


| the ends of his horns to do so with, causing 


Booster to bellow even louder than he was 


| doing. 


However, we managed to get him on top 


| of the first limb and out of immediate danger, 


provided he held on good and tight. But 


| that wasn’t the worst of it, for the bull, in ren- 


dering the assistance he did, had torn the big 
basement entirely out of Booster’s pants, and 
he was a sight to behold as he sat perched 
there upon that rough and knotty limb. 

Meantime, the others were trying to divert 
the attention of the bull in the hope of provid- 
ing a chance for our escape. But 
didn’t want to escape. He thought he showed 
to better advantage where he was, for it would 
never do to appear in company in that fract- 
ured condition, so he ordered his family to 
move around the field, and sent his servant for 
the proprietor of that bull. 

We remained in that tree for two hours be- 
fore that beast was secured, and then nothing 
would induce Booster to rejoin his family. He 
sent word for them to go on and enjoy them- 
selves, while he and I took a team and made 
rapid work of it back to New York. 

And thus ended Booster’s quiet little picnic, 
of which, by the way, he has never spoken 
since. But he has changed his mind regard- 
ing the docility of thorough-bred Durhams. 


Booster 
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THE JUDGE. 








PLEASANT FOR THE LADIES. 


Tight young man on the right.—‘* Scome, boys, (hic) l 


shome stheare to tlhe 


IT’S GOT TO COME. 


Siow but sure the roses fade, 
Wrinkles gather on the face, 
Very soon the bang grows gray 


And a “ false front” takes its place. 


Year by year the larger belt 
Hugs the erstwhile slender waist; 
Ice-cream longings no more felt, 
Matinees pall on the taste. 


Food more solid, stronger tea, 
Heedlessness of onions’ scent; 

Daughters’ daughters climb the knee; 
Well-canned fruits the mind content 


Maidens, slender, stout, or tall, 
Though your thoughts may now be gay, 
Such a fate awaits yor all— 
So the old world runs away! 
—D. W. MOULTON. 





LETTERS FROM ABROAD. 


WE have recently secured as a regular cor- 
respondent a young lady who is at present 
traveling in Europe, and we have no doubt 
that her letters, as they shall appear from time 
to time in our columns, will be equally amus- 
ing and instructive to our readers. She will 
write only for the TiGer, and every one 
should subscribe at once, as we cannot supply 
back numbers. Below are given her first two 
letters: 

Dear Ep. Ticer,—I am very glad to be able to com- 
ply with your request for a series of short, sketchy ar- 
ticles fom abroad, and, with your permission, I will be- 
gin with the voyage. The anchor has been let fall, the 
engines are reversed, the mighty propeller is sending 
wild sheets of foam over the larboard bow of our no- 
ble vessel, and we are off at last, bounding over the 
billows blue. The sunset is indeed gorgeous, and just 
in front of me sits a lady{with such a curiously knit blue 
sacque over her arm. I wish she would turn round, so 


that I could see how the stitch is made. She had the 


t's stake nother 


drink (hic) sthen sire’ 
adies to-night (hic).” 


go, si got to stake 


loveliest ruching around her neck that I think I ever 
saw. If garnets were not going out of fashion, I would 
envy her her sweet little ear-rings, but I thank Heaven 
that I am above anything like that. This afternoon I 
found out her name, and she has promised to show me 
how to make that crochet stitch. I admired a gros 
grain that she wore very much, and she told me that 
it was the greatest bargain in the world. It was a 
it enough for a very handsome dress at not more than 
one-third the price people generally pay. I intenc’ to 
get some at the same place when I return to New York. 
I would [ike to tell my dear readers where to go, but I 
promised not to. 


It’s the deadest kind of a secret, and 
we have lots of fun about it with the other lady passen- 
gers. 

My grenadine is getting all spotted, and I'm afraid I 
cannot wear it much longer. 
board are very nice. 


The other passengers on 
I noticed yesterday Miss R. wear- 
ing a hat trimmed with ostrich feathers. I knew very 
well that the damp sea breeze would take all the curl 
out of them, but 1 wasn’t going to tell her, after such 
an exhibition of pride in wearing them on deck before 
10 o'clock. Sure enough they were all spoiled, and she 
ruined a blue silk dress at the table that same day—the 
soup upset, you know. Still, poor girl, she didn't know 
any better; and she has got some of the loveliest trim- 
ming for a hat that I—but, I declare, here we are at 
Liverpool, and I must close my ocean letter. 





Dear Ep. Tiger,—Liverpool is a wonderfully large 
town, but the women do dress abominably. Their 
patterns are miserable, the cutiing and trimming is 
worse, and their taste is execrable. Liverpool has 
many docks and public buildings, but the only pretty 
dress I saw to-day was a steel gray body and over- 
skirt, with a polonaise in the Queen Anne style There 
are also many monuments—and she had it edged at 
the neck with some real old lace. The Liverpool 
streets Oh, I forgot about her hat—a perfect fright, 
all out of shape, and fixed up with artificial flowers and 
feathers mixed—did you ever? That evening we 
arrived at Calais, and went direct to 
Paris. 





Paris—chere 
The River Seine flows by the city, and I do 
honestly believe that every one of those French women 
has a false set of teeth. They talk their French with 
such a peculiar accent, I couldn’t understand them. 





piece of damaged goods, and she managed to get out of 











Military displays are very common here, and black vel- 
vet walking habits, with large jet buttons, are all the 
fashion. The city is very populous, and I must learn 
how they crimp their hair without curl papers. I went 
to the Louvre yesterday, and it was just the prettiest 
thing I ever saw. Where they do pick up such lovely 
combinations in pink and sky-blue I can’t imagine. 
Of course only brunettes can stand such bold reliefs. 

But now I must tell you something about the Tuile- 
ries. 

It is built of stone, I think; or may be it was brick 
and the polonaise was a dark olive green—that is, of 
this lady’s dress, I mean. You can dress exquisitely in 
Paris for four hundred francs a month, and a canal 
runs right through the center of the city. The statue 
of Napoleon is of sea green bazaine—I should say 
bronze—and with six-button, pearl-colored kid gloves, 
which are all the rage, you are quite au fait, and it’s 
very high, too. 

The Arc de Triomphe is magnificent, but if you have 
one made, have it with six plaits down the back, and a 
corded silk collar; and, I think, twenty horses can pass 
under it abreast. The sewerage system of Paris is su- 
perb, while afternoon toilets are en regle on the Boule- 
vard after three p.m., every day, if you have a permit 
from the chief of police, but Worth makes them up for 
a mere song. 

Paris is very large and populous, and if you want a 
dolman, I advise you to procure it in Paris, and there’s 
nearly two million in it, and, I should think, fully nine 
miles square. 

We left for Brussels that evening and arrived the next 
day, nearly dead with fatigue, and with every one of 
my trunks stolen. 

Brussels is very large, but I don't think any light- 
colored silks; populous, too; of use to travel in; large, 
handsome streets, unless you happen to possess a light 
dust protector and a handsome Custom House, abso- 
lutely fire-proof and with all the modern conveniences. 

We went to the cathedral the nextday. Itisagrand 
and noble sight, while immediately in front of me sat a 
lady with such a peculiar dress. I will try to describe 
it, dear readers. Itis builtin the form of a Greek cross, 
with four flounces and a double plait. At each end of 
the transept is a magnificent rose overskirt with a 
fluted glass edging on which are painted scenes from 
the Old Testatment which really harmonize very well 
with the dark polished tracery of a Gothie roof, espe- 
cially when you run a bead around the lower edge and 
shire it down neatly. 

At the back is the grand organ, with four rows of 
pearl buttons at the side. It has a tremendous sub 
bass, and the cunningest little white feather on top. 
She had a buff-colored belt, with a vox humana stop 
on, and as that glorious burst of melody re-echoed 
through the church she suddenly stopped, and the organ 
smiled and walked down the aisle, so that I could see 
exactly just how the brass ruffling was gored into the 
As the last notes of the Inflammatus died 
away my very soul seemed lifted up into a higher, 


keyboard. 


nobler atmosphere of sweet supernal bliss, and I felt 
that I could have sat there forever. At any rate I got 
the color in my eye, and matched it perfectly the very 
next time I went to London. 

But now, good Tiger, I am very tired, and I have 
written you a long letter. To-morrow we are en route 
for Rome, with its glorious art treasures and relics of a 
grand historic past. Till then, adieu, farewell, or, as 
we say in Brussels, ‘‘Guten abend.” Au revoir!— 
Princeton Tiger. 





THE only Scotch joke extant is to be found 
in ‘‘ Macbeth,” who, when Birnam Woods was 
reported to be coming to Dunsinane, sarcas- 
tically inquired if each tree was bringing its 
trunk. 


It does not follow because a convict is 
forced to have his head shaved, that his 
treatment in other respects should be alto- 
gether barbarous. 


A PROMISE of marriage in some of our courts 
is like precious china : a man has so much to 
pay for its breakage. 















































Two Remarkable Lights o’ Gotham. 


i776. 

THE way was half an English mile, 
And, alert and ever keen, 

Charles A. D. and Sammy slunk 
Along the Bowling Green; 

The moon was shining brightly, 
The autumn winds soft blew, 

As they climbed a burgomaster’s fence, 
Where rosy pippins grew. 

‘*Oh, tempting rosy pippins, if we had only known 
That your owner kept a bull-dog, we would not now 

be minus the basement of our pantaloons! 


1876. 
The day was pretty frosty, 
The thermometer was low, 
As two old fossils wearily 
Strode o'er the baking snow; 
The day seemed very dreary, 
Their hearts seemed made of wood— 
For standing far behind them 
Two famous houses* stood. 
‘*Oh, I will never live in the White House now, I know; 
And you, my sympathetic Charles, will have to worry 
along without the Collectorship!” 
—JOHN E. M'CANN. 


* White House and New York Custom-House. 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR FISHING EXCURSIONS. 





IN THREE SCENES. 





REPORTED BY ‘‘ED.” 
CHARACTERS: 
Mr. METROPOLIS WALTON - - - Ardent Fisherman. 


Mr. Rural BalteR - - - - - Friend of Above. 


ScENE First.—Office of Mr. METROPOLIS WALTON. En- | 
ter Mr. RuRAL BAITER. 
Baiter.—Hello, old boy. 
Walton. Hello. 
Baiter.—What time do you close up ? 
Walton.—At three. 
Baiter.—Good. Just in time. 
Walton.—For what ? 
Baiter.—To catch the train. 


Walton.—My dear fellow, you are speaking in enig- 
mas. To what train do you refer? Take a seat. 
(Mr. BaITER accepts seat. Fans himself vigorously 
with his hat. 


Baiter.—I want you to catch the four o’clock train 
with me. 

Walton.—What for ? 

Baiter (gleefully).—F'shing. 

Walton.—What sort of fishing ? 

Baiter (confidentially).—You know I have a cottage 
upon the banks of the Sound ? } 

Walton.—Yes. 

Baiter.—Of course I do not pretend that it is the | 
residence of a millionaire. Our conservatory is limited 
to three cabbages and a couple of verbenas; and the 
only place we possess to put a lawn-tennis set, if we 
owned one, which we don’t, is upon the roof of our | 
house. Yet right in front of us rolls the salty billows of 
the Sound; and talk about fish!” 

Walton.—Many of them? 

Baiter.—Many! The waves are crowded out by 
them. Last Friday I went fishing—just went by my- 
self for a little while, quietly dangled my line over a 
rock, you know. What do you suppose I caught? 

Walton.—Cramps ? 

Baiter.—Nonsense. 


Inside of thirty-five minutes I 


caught eight blue-fish, seven black-fish, two dog- 
fish, a rubber boat, and a whole family of spider 
crabs. Bet if I had staid there ten minutes longer I 


Saw a whole school 
Now I know you are fond 


would have secured a porpoise. 
of them upon the horizon. 
of fishing. 
Walton.—Yes. 
Baiter.—You will even, after your daily toil is over, 
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| too. 





go out erstwhile upon some secluded dock in the East 


THE JUDGE. 
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“SEEN THROUGH . 


River and angle for eels or escaped convicts, or what- 
ever else the waters may yield up to you. 

Walton.—Yes. 

Baiter.—Then if, as you have already confessed, you 
are so fond of piscatorial sport, why not come up with 
me to-night and stay over to-morrow ? 

Walton (hesitating).—Really, I had not ought to go. 
Urgent business, you know. 

Batter. 


Urgent business be hanged. Come along 


Bribe your office-boy to swear that you are sick. Got 
chucked out of a carriage or something. 

Walton (yielding).—Any black-fish ? 

Baiter.—Now you are talking! Black-fish! Why, 


we use black-fish for fertilizing purposes. A ragged 


boy with a whip-stock, part of a clothes-line, and half | 


of a bent croquet arch, can catch a barrel of black-fish 
in a half holiday. And he can sleep half of the time 
Black-fish ! Why, Walton, they are so numerical 
that there ain’t room in the Sound for half of them. 
Every high tide leaves a thousand or so upon the 
the beach, literally crowded out. 

Walton.—And flounders ? 


Baiter.—Flounders! They are as plentiful as_ flies 
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A GLASS DARKLY.” 


| being about twenty miles, after the usual daily acci 


dent, inside of four hours. 


Mr. BAITER’s 
Mr. BAITeER and Mr. WALTON discovered returniny 


SCENE SEconD.—Exterior of cottage. 





home from fishing excursion, 
| Baiter (cheerfully).—Ain’t we had a nice time ? 


' 


Walton (impressively).— —— 

Walton.—A nice time ! 

| time. A few more nice times like I’ve had would put 
me beneath the cold, clammy sod. 


Baiter.—Why, what ails you ? 
| Oh, yes, we have had anice 


Baiter (surprised),.—Didn’t you enjoy yourself ? 

Walton.—Enjoy myself—certainly. Never had 
much fun in my life. Wouldn’t have missed it for the 
world. Got upset out of the boat, fell down a whole 
flight of rocks, and scarred all one side of my face up, 
was nearly eaten up alive by gnats, lost my meer- 
schaum pipe, was caught in a shower, hat blew off. 
oh, I enjoved myself, especially when that big fiddle- 
crab I had for bait got a hold of my thumb. 

Baiter.—Pshaw! You must not mind such trifles. 
Just think of the fish we caught. 

Walton.—What we caught? I will own you did 


80 





about a butter plate in August. Old Captain Small, 


down at Gemalket Point—Gemalket Point is but a step | 
| 
or so from my cottage—catches at least a barrelfull | 


every day. He boils them down for their oil. If he 


don’t catch at least three on his hook every time he pulls | 


up, he growls, and considers himself a much-abused 

man. 
Walton. 
Baiter. 


I—I guess I'll go. 
‘Go! You bet you will! All 


an old suit and a couple of hogsheads. 


Baiter.—To put the fish in. Come to think, if we 
are going out for all day, I don’t really believe two will 
be enough. Better send up four. 
(Mr. Watron is cajoled. 

Jor the wholeoutfit of an excursion steamer to the 


Brings enough fishing tackle 


Cholera Banks, und accompanies Mr. BAITER up 
home, which home being situated upon the New York | 
and New Haven Railroad, is reached, the distance 


you want is 


Walton.—What on earth do I want of hogsheads ? 


catch a couple of porgies and a brace of eels, while I 

what did I catch? 
Baiter (reflectively). 
Walton (indignantly).—Guess it was an a—a—a 

All that I caught was a horseshoe, an old tin can, and 

a blasted cold. Mr. Baiter, although you are a friend 

of mine, I must candidly express my opinion that of all 

frauds, fishing excursions sequesters the pine-apple. 


-You—you caught a—a—a—— 


([ScenE Tuirp.—Mr. Watron’s office. Mr. WaALtox 
discovered writing to his wife at Newport. 
(Extract from letter.) 
‘* Dear Sue * * * Wednesday I went Ashing with our 
friend Mr. 
enjoyment was unmarred. 


Baiter. We hada splendid time, and our 
We had splendid luck 


My jinny trophies were fully a barrel of black- 


too. 
fish, several baskets of bass, not to speak of a mis- 
cellaneous array of eels, founders, white-fish, etc. 


(CURTAIN. ] 
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THE JUDGE. 





HEIGHO! HEIGHO! 
I met a maiden fair to see— 
Heigho! heigho! 
Who seemed to be dreadful mashed on me— 
Heigho! heigho! 
I took her to picnics, we went to balls, 
She guzzled down beer in concert-halls, 
She ate ice-cream by pint or quart, 
Till one summer day my cash ran short. 


‘There is a picnic to-night,” she said. 
Heigho! heigho! 
“Of course you're going, my darling Ned.” 
Heigho! heigho! 
But when I turned to my heart’s delight 
And sighed, ‘‘ My darling, some other night,” 
She looked amazed; then she yelled, ‘‘ You brute!” 
‘Crawl off on your ear!” ‘Get out!” and ‘ Scoot!” 


To the picnic she went that night— 
Heigho! heigho! 
While I went off and got quite tight— 
Heigho! heigho! 
Now on the Island I'm breaking stone, 
With not a picnic to call my own. 
I heard last night she had made a break, 
And run away with young squint-eyed Jake. 
—diL. 





Where I Draw the Line. 





BY GEORGE KYLE. 





I usED to think that I should like to go to 
heaven, but I have changed my mind lately. 
I suppose it is a very pleasant place, well 
lighted and ventilated, and all that sort of 
thing, but I could not stand the inhabitants. 
I am not over particular about my associates, 
not exactly squeamish, you know, but I really 
must draw the line somewhere. 

It would be anything but a pleasure to have 
to see Henry Ward Beecher forever sitting 
round on rosy clouds, folding his wings in fat 
contentment, and winking at the female 
angels, or Talmage dancing an everlasting 
loose-jointed jig of exultation over the actors 
and other professionals who were being 
roasted for running opposition to his Brooklyn 
show ; and 1 don’t think that the long rows of 
smug deacons and lank elders, all bursting 
with gratified conceit, and congratulating 
each other on having worked the salvation 
racket successfully, would have a soothing in- 
fluence on my feelings, and yet these would 
be the very aristocracy of heaven, 
speak. 

I should also have to associate with all the 
glorified negro murderers from the South, 
and holy bank defaulters from the East, with 
the psalm-singing, prayer-shouting criminals 
from all sections, and last, but not least, I 
should have to meet that inspired Christian 
gentleman, Charles J. Guiteau ; and there’s 
where I draw the line. 

No. Send me to hades with Spinoza and 
Paine and Bob Ingersoll, and all the good- 
hearted, honest fellows, that I myself have 
known, who didn’t care a rap for any church 
that ever was built. I prefer good company 
to good lodgings any day, and when it comes 
to Guiteau, I weaken. 


so to 





The fact that the Equitable Life Assurance Society 
of New York transacted a new business in 1881 of 
over 846,000,000 (more than $11,000,000 more than 
the company doing the next largest business) seems 
to show that its liberal policy and its reputation for 
the prompt payment of its claims is fully appreci- 
ated by the public. 











CHRONIC patron of the turf: Old Scratch. 





THE most difficult work to decline : Bonus. | 


A PERSONAL canvass: Taking your own 
portrait. 





CrEAM of Tartar: The Czar. 





Query for the temperance folks: Is cotton 
gin intoxicating ? 





PROVERBIAL philosophy: Do not kill the 
golden calf for its veal. 





A FALSE alarm: When you fear your new 
teeth are coming out—but they don't. 


INTERESTING performance : The play of the | 


features. 





Marcu of intellect (in the newspapers) : 
Everybody appears to be walking into every- 
body else. 





Isn’T it about time to call the police when 
the bellows come to blows ? 


A QUESTION of universal interest: How 
much ? 


DIPLOMATIC query : Can the failure to at- 
tend one of Queen Victoria’s receptions proper- 
ly be called contempt of court ? 





WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 





W. F. B—Accepted, but shorter articles fit our columns 


better. 


Vv. W.—Declined without a single regret on our part, how- 
ever much you may pine at not seeing it in print. 

JOE PARKER.—THE JUDGE is not susceptible of flattery, but 
is very much obliged for your good opinion all the same. 

FRANCIS BENTON.—We will send your papers by mail while 
you remain out of town. The Arm Chair is probably the best 
story paper published. 

JoHN E. McC.—We fully agree with you regarding the editor 
in question, but the letter you ask us to publish for his especial 
benefit is rather too much to the point, 

THomMas W. FARLY.—It would serve you right to publish 
your poem precisely as you have written it, but we have too 
much regard for the happiness of our readers. 

GEORGE FREMONT.—You want toknow why we don’t pitch 
into monopolies stronger than we do. Well, George, in the 
first place, the weather is too hot, and, besides that, we might 
get the worstofit. We are saving ‘em for cold weather. 





Castoria. 
Life is restless and days are fleeting, 
Children bloom but they die in teething; 
Example take from Queen Victoria— 
Children nine all took Castoria ; 
No sleepless nights from babies crying— 
Like larks they rise m early morning. 





lar containing references. 


$1.000 bee for a pertume like Read’s 


ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 TO 3 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 





GRAND 


JUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 


lanta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 


It is 





ATRIMONIAL GLOBE! 
The Spiciost Paper Published. 


Each number contains numerous adver- 


&)% 


St.. Chicago, Ill. Name this paper. 








Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 


Suitable for presents. Try it once. 
Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 





Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name. There- 
| fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
| imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 


| PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 


Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 


| C. N. Critrenton, Esq.— 


Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons, publishers, New York, and desire to inform you that I 
have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur Soap exclu- 
sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 

| medieinal advantages that you claimfor it. A/l to whom I have rec- 
ommended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves its established 
reputation as the best and mostefficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. Some unprin- 


cipled drug-store keepers have endea vored to substitute other kinds 


} of culpher Soap for Glenn’s—saying they were ‘just as good,"’ but, 


having myself tried other kinds, I find NONE are so 
beneficial as the genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped 
which also, I have learned to observe, always bears 
“OC. N. Crittenton, Proprietor,"’on the packet 
Yours truly, >. 


ood or 80 
“GLENN'S,” 
the name of 


Cc. T. Z. DURANT. 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
A for Beautifying the Complexion. 


CAUTION. There are counterfeits. Ask for 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
of C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet. 


Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 
and mailed to any address on receipt of 
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SKIN DISEASES. — 


HALE’S HONEY 
HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 
The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDS, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
F TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
SUMPTION. 





Children derive great benefit from its, Sooth- 
| ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 
C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. Y. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute, 








-*ORGANS*< 
27 Stops,l0 SetsReeds,$109.75 
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The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
‘or the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
hipped on one year's trial, with Organ Bench, 


Stool and Music, ONLY 
7 & t< 





> 


= 

Eemit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
ae Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 
DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 








Bound copies First Volume of THE JUDGE, price 
in cloth, $3.50. For sale at the Publication Office, 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. 
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G R A Vv E Ss ; 
Patent Rubber Target Gun 


This is the ORIGINAL and only 
Patent Target Gun made. It is pow- 
erful and accurate; will kill all 
kinds of game, squirrels, pigeons, 
etc.; will shoot 600 feet. Shoots 
BULLETS orarrows. Arrows are 
made ofhard wood, with solid steel turned points, 
BEWARE OF WORTHLESS TOY IMITATIONS 

ADVERTISED TO DECEIVE. 

Every one of our Guns warranted. When or- 
dering, order GRAVES’ PATENT RUBBER TAR- 
GET GUN. Take no other. Price each, delivered 






anvwhere in the United States, $1.25. Weare 

the sole and only manufacturers. Also, manu- 

aS facturers of Bicycles, Lawn-Tennis, Archery, 

Croquet, Sporting and Gymnasium Goods. Also fine Tools, 
Cutlery, Foot Power Machinery, Scroll Saws, etc. 


THE JOHN WILKINSON CoO., 
77 State Street, Chicago, Ill, 
Send for illustrated catalogues, and mention for what class 
of goeds catalogue is wanted. 


Good Coffee. 


Thurber’s package coffees are selected by an ex- 
pert who understands the art of blending various 
flavors. They are roasted in the most perfect man- 
ner, then put in pound packages (in the bean, not 
ground), bearing our signature as a guarantee of 
genuineness, and each package contains the Thurber 
recipe for making good Coffee. We pack two kinds, 
Thurber’s “No. 34,” strong and pungent; Thurber’s 
“No 41,” mild and rich. One or the other will suit 
every taste. 


H. K. & F. B. THURBER & CO., 


West Broadway and Reade St., New York. 




















PISCATORIAL. 
Miss Potty Woe she had dab beau 
Who, on her father’s skate, 
Would perch himself, and wouldn't go 
Until leech night was late. 
Once when the moon did shiner light, 
And halibut was still, 
She mermaid, ‘‘I must say ‘ Cod-night,’ 
You muskallonge, dear Will.” 
Cleveland Voice. 
It makes very little difference what the weather may 
be in the other parts of the country in April and May, 
they always have Hot Springs in Arkansas.—Detroit 
Free Press 
THE correspondence of the actress Rachel is about 
to be published in Paris. She has been dead so long 
that probably not more than three or four old gentle- 
men are now living who will be seriously annoyed by 


the publication.—Somerville Journal. 


Ir you want to drive a woman just bilin’ crazy, rush 
up to her and say: ‘‘My dear Mrs. Pinkham, I recog- 
nize you by your picture, which I’ve often seen in the 
papers, and 1 want to thank you for being a benefactor 
to the human race!” She'll be silly mad.—Ez, 

Youna America: First Proud Mother—‘ My boy is 
only eleven years old, and he comes in every day with 
his pockets full of fruit. He can get over the top of any 
fence they can put up, the darling!” Proud 
Mother—‘ Pooh for your boy! Why, my Jimmy is only 
ten, and he’s a corner loafer and has been to the Police 
Court twice.—-Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Second 


Jenning’s Sanitary Depot. 


Discount. 


Strictly Reserved 


Liberal Trade 





The * All —— nware, 
Bee NE,” vcnccsenenccccescccosess OM 
La Z ag ‘trap.’ 

“ Trapless,”’ 


A, E. JENNINGS 
Proprietor. { 
JT 








CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 
Premium Baby Carriages, 


with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
top, shifting to amy position. Send for price 
list. Goods shipped C. 0. D. Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 
Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 


Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City: 
PGRN TROON, 655 cn0s cc cess sesecntccncecgseescesess 
Persian Monarch..............++ 








July 25 
.. August 2 
Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers. 

Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


35 Broadway. 





12.000.000.BOTTLES CONSUMED 
pNUFACTURER. 


THE ZOEDONECO.L™® 
WREXHAM. WALE 
ANNUALLY IN GREAT BRITAIN. 


A STRICTLY NON-ALCOHOLIC SPARKLING _ 


FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. 
10 OEDONE BURE 
2>,, NEW YORK. 
FARK Lace const 
GROCERS & WINE MERCHANTS. 















Vi 
From 
av. Dr, 

Bridgeman. ) 

** BROOKLYN, 

“ Gurts:—I have 
never before given & 
testimonial, but am will- 
ing te encourage the .. 
. an honest remedy. 


ly 


pleased with your “ial 
Bro that I deem 3 my duty to 

ite y Seen ing it mostcor- 
dally. ay hair, about @ year si 
commenced falling out, and I wasrap'dly 
becoming bald; but yl je —4 n 


thick growth of 
quite equal ‘gi whieh I Fed previa to en its fall- 





ing oat. remedies but _ with = 
suceers. After this hee esult I p nc for 
my wife, who has been a % euler from headache, and she 
fads it a prompt and ible remed i 
“A.C. Bridgeman, D.D.” 


eS ; Mire, 


DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 


NOW RECOMMENDED BY 


the lit. Honorable 


< 


e Brush ope 5 made of a new odorles coe m resembling ebony; a combination of substances PRODUCING A 
5 “PER MANENT FLECTRO- MAGNETIC CURRENT WHICH ACTS IMMEDIATELY U PON jim —— GLANDS 
AND FO power can always by a silver which 


~ Not a Wire 


Which has won its bay ag Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the ’rince and Princess of W: Palen, and written upon by 
E. Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public. 
do ge ood, never harm, ~¥ isa remedy ym teed many yout It should be used daily in 


OUR BEST PHYSICIANS 


It cures by natural means, will always 
lace of the ordinary Hair Brush. 





Brush but Pure Dristies. 





<8, 
Xe 


00, 


IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 


Nervous Headache In 5 Minutes! 
In 5 Minutes! 
Diseases of the Scalp! 
Baldness: 
Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! The Contin=- 
ued Use of Pills, etc., Works Irreparable Injury. Ask 
e any Physician. 


Billous Headache 
Neuraigiain5 Minutes! Dandruff and 
Prevent Failing Hair and 
Promptly Arrest Premature Craynesse! 
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Will powtttvale produce 
a rapid growth of hair 
on bald heads, where the 
lands and follicles are 
not totally destroyed. 
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Ask for DR. 
SCOTT'S. TAKE 
NO OTHER. See 
that name Is on 
the box. Avold 
those WIRE 
Brushes which 
Injure the Scalp 
and promote 
Baldness. 


Co.—writes thus: 









started a new growth. 














Jas. R. Chapman, the Mayor of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas 
**July, iS31. It always Cures my headaches In a few min= 
utes, and Is an excelient brush, well worth the price, aside from Its curative 
powers.’’ Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq., Speaker of the House of Representatives, 
Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: 
My wife was getting bald; the brush has entiroly stopped the falling hair and 
1 use It for Dandruff; It works like a charm. 
friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never falied 
to cure them In about three minutes. 
This Is strictly true, and given by me voluntarily without sollocitation.’* 
infallible remedy for curing neuraigiain five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 


**Feb. 12, 1881. This Is my first testimonial. 
Several 


Mayor Ponder uses It with like results. 
An 












We will send it on trial, 
Tnclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into 


Ordera, Currency, or Stamps. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, , 
rotr hen 


ds; or will send it by expres: 
Or request your nearest Drugzist or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and be sure Dr. Scoit’s name 
modo in Checks, Drafts, Post-Office Lisseat Discouat To Tum TRADE. 


“WE CAN REFER TO. 860,000 WHO WILL TESTIFY IN THEIR FAVOR. 


sat the bo ‘(oo 


n Every T 











Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 


LASTING 
OR YEARS. 
atpaid, on receipt gt $3.00, which will be returned if not as represented. 
.O.D., at syeus expense, with privilege of opening and examining. 
a d be made parane to GEO. A. SCOTT, Ss. 


~e tion of London. 
New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 
We cordially invite you to write us for 
Circulars of Dr. Scott’s Electrie 
Flesh Brush and Electric Cor § 


’ Brg set. PRICE $3.00. 
Ce 
wu 
22 
x 
. G 


But expressage adds considerably to your cost. 
42 Broadway, New York. They can be 
own, 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 
le” STYLES ARE CORRECT !! | 


| 
| 
| 
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THE JUDGE. 


Es NOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 





| ENGLISH HATS, 
| “Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES, 

Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! _2> 


afl 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable FE AA "3 "&§ can be found in every city in the United States. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. | 








JAMES M. BELL & co. 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen). 


86.00 





Billiard Tables. 





The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CoO. 


New York. | 844 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
NT ST 


Cushions, Balls, Cues, ete., 


768 B'WAY 
241 TREMO oston. | 15S.5TH ST., St. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 





LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 


GREELEY revised: ‘‘Go West, young man, and blow 
up with the country.” This revision is touchingly 
appropriate.— Exchange. » 

Tue New York Young Men’s Christian Association, 
which tried to get the remains of Guiteau, to exhibit, 
are now trying to secure Blanche Douglass, it i3 alleged. 
It was hoped Miss Douglass would halt in her down- 
ward career, but maybe she is past redemption, and 
will engage with the Association. eck'’s Sun. 

An exchange says: ‘‘Miss Chamberlain, a young 
American girl from Cleveland, has taken Mrs. Langtry’s 
place, and is now recognized as the most beautiful 
woman in London.” This must be our old girl, Hen 
rietta. Everybody thought she was blamed pretty, but 
this going to Europe is Her father 
must have sold his dray. 


a new scheme. 
eck’s Sun. 

Ir is said that in St. Louis the girls are measured for 

their stockings just as a man is for an overcoat, and it 

takes about the same amount of string, too.—Cincin- 
nati Saturday Night. 

A VERMONT man took a bean-pole and stirred up a 
skunk to see what the animal would do. He found 
out, and then went to a lonely place in the woods to 
decide what to do himself.—Somerville Journal. 

““Can a policeman lawfully flirt?” asks the New 
York Herald. Don’t know about the law of the case, 
but, by Judas, if he doesn’t he'll have to 
somewhere and pay for ’em !—Ec. 


get his meals 


brass bands in 
Extreme measures must be taken to keep 
San Francisco people awake, evidently.—Clereland 


San Francisco is clamoring for 
churches. 


Voice. 

An Ohio poet writes: ‘‘They brought me home an 
After reading the 
Somerville Journal. 


idiot to my wife.” rest of his poem 


we believe him. 





\ een CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
VERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, 





inders for filing “ THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 
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FANMOU S 


ASSASSINATIONS 


OF 


ch x - 


FROM THE TIME OF JULIUS CESAR TO THE 
PRESENT DAY. 





EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adventures, and ee of many of the Great 
eonspicuously in 
the dramas of the World. 


Characters who have figure 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 


Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 


Dublin. 


PRICH 25 CHNTS. 


@@ FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. -@@ 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


Box 2730. 

















Gout, Gravel, 


for pamphlet and references. 


The Wilson Patent | 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. | 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
Plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to 
Goods shipped to any address 
c.0.D. Send for Illustrated Cir 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 

The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’fg Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


vac RHEUMATISM 


Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates infall ib! 
harmless, scie etinoaty pro claimed specitics relieve at once; cu 
within four da Box, $1. Beware of salicylic substitute I 
PARIS, No. 102 Ww. lth st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
Authentic proofs furnished at office 


READING POSITION. 


Address 








COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-velicle, and the num 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro 
fessional and business men, seekers afte! 


} \% health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 


Fi 
ZN Gi to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 



















and 


Walker, Tuthill = Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
New York. 


Ee a 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 





CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 








MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


TERMS EASY. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St.. New York 
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FOR ALL 

OIBEASES OF THE 7 AND HEALING 

SKIN, Power oF 
Sucn as TETTERS, Swaynes’ 
Pimpces, Sones — 
Buorcnes, y OINTMENT. 
Rasn, On account OF AL- 
Ernveirevas, LAYING THE INTENSE 
Rinaworm, =} ITCHING AND INSURING 






Gweer Rerose, it is 

4g KNOWN BY MANY AB 
THe Great Cure 

FOR ITcHine PiLes.** 


Dr. Swayne & Son, 
Pn 


Bansers’ 



























By ALL 


DRUGGISTS. 








Your attention having been called to the merits of 
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we would now ask: HAVE YOU TRIED IT? 
It is the BEST and QUICKEST 


CLEANER and POLISHER 


IN THE WORLD 
Of NICKEL, SILVER WARE, 
PLATE GLASS AND SHOW CASES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
se FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. -@& 


MRS. SNOODLES’ 


CURTAIN LECTURES 


CONTAINING HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS ALL 
THROUGH THE BOOK. 





Price 10 Cents. Price 10 Cents. 





Abounding in Fun, Mirth and Humor. 


The Greatest Comic Book ever Published 


Read all about Mr. and Mrs. Snoodies—their quarrels, ad- 
ventures, and laughable situations. : 

For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to your address, free of 
postage, on receipt of the price. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


5 per cent. Imp. Austrian 100fl, Gov’t Bond, 


Issue of 1860. 

These bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government of 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum 
payable semi-annually. : 
They are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 100 
large premiums of ; 


60,000, 10,000, 5,000, ete., Florins are Drawn. 


Every Austrian 5 per ct. 100 florin bond, which does not draw 
one of the larger premiums, must be redeemed with at least 


120 FLORINS, 
as there are no blanks, and every bond must draw something. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


—] P ‘ 

Ist of AUGUST, 1882, 
And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of August is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that day. _Country orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS. and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 


For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 150 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 


Box 2730. 

















N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in Tar JupGE. 


THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE CO. 


Office, Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway. 


TANUARY 1, 1882. 


Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, ee $41,344,120.85 


REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
mere .$8,438,684.07 
387,972.13—$8,050,711.94 
2,789,821.70 
357,167.37—=2,432,654.33-—$10,483,366.27 


$51,827,487.12 





Premiums spsucnnhee 
Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881 . 
Interest and rents, (including realized ga 
Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881....... 





DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT, 


Losses by death, tnstading Dery additions Nee $2,013,203.32 








Endowments matured an & g eversionary additions to same. 564,924.96 
Annuities, dividends, and returned premiums on cancelled policies Saad : 2,513,691.94 
pe Be EE a ee. eee $5,091 820.22. 

Taxes and re-insurances...................--.e0e00s , pte aioedictinkcoudoene va ane 224,772.24 

Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees...................... 1,001,027.59 

Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c............ eeaGhewNee ene 379,860.21—=-$6,697 480.26 
$45,130,006.86 

ASSETS. 

Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received)............ 0... ... 0. cece eeeeeee $1,271 ,588.41 

Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306.20).....17,216,531.42 

Real estate..... . 4,486,506.62 


Bonds and mortgages, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 

000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030.73 
Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) . 2,376,000.00 
* Loans on —— policies, (the reserve held by the Company on these policies 
amounts to $2,879,000.) 


RM thie cc.cHiot eden RIES RECA dar ener ieabiees nces 545,227.34 
* Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to 
SERRE Wg WN an ieeencacmaheecnadats cos SRO EO STR en 452,161.00 
* Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 
reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities)..................... . 227,032.97 
Agents’ balances athe auepeas ian TSR gah s 4 besdnas Ulaawadeseneenee + 4ke 48,673.57 
Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882... 2.0.2... kee cece cece eee eee eens 291 254.80 —$45,130,006.86 


Excess of market value of securities over cost i cai ° eS Se $2,098,774.78 
* A detailed schedule of these items will accompany the usual annuai report filed with the Insurance 


Department of the State of New York. 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882........... See  $47,228,781.64 


Appropriated as follows: 


Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882. ... 2.2.2... .. cece cece eee eeeeeeeee cers $361 ,544,70 


Reported losses, awaiting proof, &c....... ERE SEE aE See eee ea aoe 187,439.98 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented)...................... 50,252.67 
Annuities, due and unpaid (unealled for).......... OS I ees eee 2,965.35 


Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per cent. 
Carlisle net premium; non-partieipating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium 39,716,408.63 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 


per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class..................seeeeeceee ces 2,054,244.03 
PREECE TEP HOGTIED HEE Oe BN oso cree cc cttenesceteccseccecoccccescesecvess 28,889.67 
- $42,401,745.038 
es. SD I TO Isa os 65g 60a ccs Pe cecccesebesevecesess 4,827,036.61 
Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 43 per ct., over......... 10,000,000.00 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 


During th> year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 
Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. - Jan. 1, 1878, $127,901 ,887. 
Number of Jan. 1, 1879, 45,005. Amount \ Jan. 4; 1879, 125,282,144. 
Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. 4 dan. 4, 1880, 427,417,763. 
Policies in force / Jan. 1, 1881, 48,548. at risk / Jan. 1, 1881, 135,726,916. 
Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. ( Jan. 1, 1882, 154,760,824. 


1877, $1,638,128. 1877, $1,867,457. main Jan. 4, 1878, $2,664,144. 
eval, 1878, 1,687,676. Income | 4978’ 4'948\665. Divisible | yan. 1) 1879, 2:811,436. 
claims ee Hoo from sere art eae Surplus at < Jan. 1, 1880, 3,120,371. 

; 4880, 4.731.724. * 2'347'889. Jan. 1.1881, 4,295,096. 
paid { 4981; 2'013,203. Interest { 1981’ 2'432.654. 4 per cent. ( Jan. 1) 1882, 4,827,036. 
TRUSTEES: 

MORRIS FRANKLIN, _H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS, CHAS. WRIGHT, M. D., 
WM. H. APPLETON, JOUN M. FURMAN, LOOMIS L. WHITE, EDWARD MARTIN. 
WILLIAM BARTON, \AVID DOWS. OBERT B. COLLINS, OHN MAIRS, 


WILLIAM A. BOOTH 
ALEX. STUDWELL, 
THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 
D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D.,} Exsnis 
HENRY TUCK, M. D., po - 


GEORGE A. OSGOOD, S. S. FISHER, IENRY TUCK, M. D., 
R. SUYDAM GRANT, WILLIAM H. BEERS. 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
President. 
WILLIAM H. BEERS, 


Vice-President and Actuary. 











OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END, 


EccL. 12:12. 





ESTABLISHED 1836. 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


Book B 
: j Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 


COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 


14 Dey Street, New York. 


ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
ax EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY, 





BINDING 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 
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STATE CAMP AT PEEKSKILL. 








